"WANTED: " 

DEAD OR ALIVE! 



A crafty killer 

plans an unusual death 

for Josh Randall I 





WANTED: 
DEAD OR ALIVE! 



THE TRAIL OF THE BEAR 




Tracking a mysterious killer, Josh Randall 
comes upon his sometime partner, Jason 
Nichols, staked down by Apaches! 



The trail leads them deeper into danger to 
face the perils of merciless Indians, a vicious 
killer — even nature itself! 



THE CARVED BULLET 
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With the help of an odd stroke of fate, Josh 
makes an infamous gang leader his target 
for capture! 



But the odds against him are long when he 
tries to snatch the leader from under the 
noses of his own gang! 





HE CAN'T SEE 
ME! THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
FUNNY ABOUT 
HIS VOICE 




YOU FOOL HORSE! YOU KNOW 
I SHOT MYSELF IN THE FOOT] 
DON'T KEEP EDGING AWAY 
FROM ME---OOH, 

NNNH! IT 

hurts! 
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THAT FOOT IS IN BAD "^ 
SHAPE, AND HE HAS A \ 
FEVER) I'LL SEE WHAT ^ 
I CAN DO FOR HIm!^-y~^, 




nnnh! (mumble!) okay, 
okay! you don't have 
to tell me again, 
the meeting's on 
fifteenth, near 

,YUMA. 




...ON THE BANK OF THE 
RIVER, WHERE A DRY WASH 
RUNS DOWN TO A LITTLE 
BENCH! DOC WON'T BE 
THERE TILL AFTER SUN- 
DOWN--- BUT WE'D BETTER 
BE WAITING— -AND EVERY- 
BODY BETTER BRING HIS 
POCKET PIECE--- CAUSE 
DOC IS THE ONLY ONE WHO . 
KNOWS ALL OF US! 



1 LET'S SEE YOUR ^^^ 
POCKET PIECE, FRIEND! 


) ^___^^ 




^POCKET « 
PIECE... 
GOT IT HERE! 
1 WON'T 
FORGET... j 
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■r MAYBE YOU VE JUST HANDED 
■k ME FIFTEEN HUNDRED DOLLARS 
^^Kf --OR MAYBE THIS POCKET 
^■Ka PIECE WILL TURN OUT TO BE 
fif^KL^ MY DEATH WARRANT! ANY- 
^■■'-■mUp-\ H0W ' OON'T WANT YOU TO 
,^HHjLJ CATCH PNEUMONIA TONIGHT) 
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1 BEFORE TUR 
MAN WITH H 


NING IN, JOSH COVERS THE SLEEPING fife] 
S OWN SADDLE BLANKET. Wig 



MAYBE I CAN CATCH DOC ON HIS 
WAY TO THE MEETING PLACE! HAVE ! 
TO LOOK THE GROUND OVER-- 
TOMORROW! 




IN THE MORNING 




I CAN GET OTHER HORSES 
.FROM PETERS' RANCH 
TONIGHT. . . FIRST THING 
IS TO LOCATE THAT 
MEETING PLACE--FROM 
THIS SIDE OF THE 
RIVER' 




LATE THAT AFTERNOON-- [ 



ERE IT IS--A HIDEY- *- 
HOLE THAT CAN'T BE SEEN 
FROM ANYWHERE BUT HERE- 




TWELVE HOURS LATER-- gj 
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HERE'S THE GULLY I PICKED V| 
YESTERDAY-- DOWNSTREAM ( 
FROM THE MEETING PLACE, ' 
AND NEAR THE RIVER, BUT J '. 
ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE! -T J 
IT WILL HIDE MY .--v-XgS*'^ 
SPARE HORSE TILL UDd^mI 
1 NEED HIM! ^^JsM 
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I'VE BEEN RIDING MOST OFTWENTY- 
FOUR HOURS--AND I'LL BE RIDING 
MOST OF ANOTHER TWENTY-FOUR... 
IF ! LIVE THAT LONG! 




AT HIGH NOON-- 



YOU,'VE HAD A LONG RIDE, 
HOSS--SUT THIS IS THE 
NEAREST PLACE IT'S SAFE 
FOR A HORSE TO SWIM 
THE COLORADO RIGHT 
NOW! 





THE HORSE IS TIRED AND PUFFING BEFORE 
THE FAR BANK IS REACHED! SWIFT, .' 
CURRENTS TUG AT MAN AND BEAST! 



I MUST BE PRETTY NEAR THAT 
MEETING PLACE NOW--AND I 
RECKON THERE'S NO CHANCE OF 
AMBUSHING DOC ALONE. . .HE 
MIGHT BE ANY RIDER, COMING 
FROM ANY DIRECTION! 




HAW, HAW] THERE ISN'T 
ANY PASS WORD! I JUST 
THOUGHT I'D- HAVE SOME 
FUN WITH YOU.. .NOW, 
LET'S SEE YOUR 
POCKET PIECE! 




IT LOOKS LIKE ONLY A DOZEN 
RIDERS HAVE SHOWED UP- 
LIKELY MEN DOC HAS PICKED 
FOR SPECIAL INSTRUCTIONS... 




THAT'S OUR BEST PROTECTION, WINDY! THE LAW CAN'T 
EVER CORRAL THE LOT OF US. . .AND DOC'S PLANS 
DON'T OFTEN MISS FIRE! 




YOU'RE ALL HERE-- 
EXCEPT OKLAHOMA! 
HE'S A NEW MAN... 
HAVE YOU ANY IDEA 
WHY HE MIGHT BE 
LATE, SLIM? YOU GAVE 
HIM DIRECTIONS? 



I SURE DID, DOC — - 
TILL HE COULD SAY 
THEM BACKWARDS! 
SOMETHING MUST HAVE 
HAPPENED.. .BUT 
THERE'S ANOTHER 
NEW MAN HERE — - 
NAME OF JOE RAND! 




"JOE. ..RAND? 
YOU'RE SURE? 
SURE THAT WAS 
THE NAME? 



HE WAS HERE- -A 
MINUTE BEFORE YOU 
CAME, DOC! HE HAD 
A CARVED BUL.LET! 




I HE'S A SPY! GRAB HiM> FIND 
! OUT WHERE HE WENT i 





QUIT THAT, YOU LOON! ^fjl 
YOU CANT TELL WHICH \~- 
IS DOC, FROM HERE! /*f 


W THEY'LL 'BOTH DROWN! \ 
$ NOBODY CAN FIGHT -_J 
;k THAT CURRENT! fflf 
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COME ON! THEWE N 


If THAT^S SURE! 


GOT TO LAND 




/ NO ONE WOULD 


PRETTY SOON- 




BE CRAZY 


IF THEY CAN! 




ENOUGH TO 
l TRY TO CROSS) 


-■ ;AM vv 
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THE BANK-- -I CAN SEE IT 
MUST HAVE GOT HELP FROM 
THAT CROSS-CURRENT! GOT 
TO KEEP. ..SWIMMING' 




SHEER WILL POWER KEEPS JOSH UP! 
SAFETY IS IN SIGHT- --BUT- HE , 
STILL HAS A FIGHT TO REACH IT I 



(COUGH!) 


tLL 


HAVE TO 


-GET THE WATER 1 


a-huck! 


OUT OF HIM. 


.SO HE CAN WALK! 
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EASY, THERE, 
PONY! ONLY ONE 
OF US ISA LOBO-- 
AND HE'S BEEN 
TAMED! 




I'M COLD! I'LL CATCH T A BIS fire--to LET, 



PNEUMONIA. RIDING 
IN THE WIND! AS A 
MEDICAL MAN, I KNOW! 
YOU'VE GOT TO BUILD 
A FIRE. 



i your men know we're 
here! sure! now you 

' climb that saddle or 
i'll bend this mare's 
laig over your head, 



AS A MEDICAL MAN YOU COULD DO SOME- 




CAUGHT A BADMAN, 
SHERIFF? HE SURE 
LOOKS WICKED — 
HA, HA ' 




I'LL TAKE BACK MY"MARE'S LAIG NOW, 
DRUMMER--AND YDU, MA'AM, CAN TAKE 
BACK YOUR HAT- I'VE SOT A COUPLE 
MORE PASSENGERS TO RIDE WITH YOU 



SO YOU ORDERED THIS SHOOTING AND HOLD-UP — YOU 
ORNERY SON OF A SIDEWINDER? THE BULLETS IN THIS 
GUN AREN'T CARVED, BUT I HOPE WE HIT A HARD 
BUMP- -SO IF IT GOES OFF I CAN'T HELP IT! 




THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH A POCKET-PIECE-- ANYBODY 
CAN USE ONE IF HE GETS HOLD OF IT! WHOSE IDEA WAS 
IT, IN THE FIRST PLACE? ' 




YOU'RE RIGHT, SHERIFF, I'M NOT DOC COLE 
THIS MAN IS! SEARCH HIM--AND YOU'LL FIND 
THE POCKET PIECE WHICH IDENTIFIES HIM 
A CARVED BULLET 





NOW, SHERIFF, DO YOU ' 
THINK YOU CAN MAKE 
OUT A RECEIPT FOR 
DOC COLE--SO I CAN 
COLLECT MY REWARD i 
MONEY? MY NAME IS , 
JOSH RANDALL! 



I RECKON I'LL BE 
MIGHTY PLEASED TO 
DO THAT, AS QUICK 
AS I CAN GET THIS 
SLIPPERY GENT BE- 
HIND BARS! YOUVE 
EARNED EVERY CENT 
THAT'S COMING TO 
YOU, JOSH RANDALL! 




WANTED: 

DEAD OR ALIVE! 



SEAR- TRACKS" BORRMAN— GUN RUNNER TO 
THE APACHES, AND NOW WANTED FOR MURDER-' 
SOMEWHERE IN THOSE MOUNTAINS I'LL FIND 
HIS HIDE-OUT---OR I'LL DISAPPEAR LIKE A ' 
LOT OF OTHERS WHO TRIED IT." 
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JOSH RANDALL, BOUNTY HUNTER, LIVES WITH DANGER... BUT NEVER HAS HE 
PULLED DEATH'S WHISKERS THE WAY HE'LL HAVE TO DO TRAILING A MAN WHO I 
IS SAID TO TURN HIMSELF INTO A GRIZZLY BEAR WHENEVER HE LIKES! 



I HAVE A HUNCH I'LL FIND HIM ALONG 
THE OLD APACHE TRAIL---UNLESS HE 
OR THE APACHES FIND ME FIRST! 
THAT'S WHY I DIDN'T WANT JASE TO 
COME ALONG: HE'D, DOUBLE THE CHANCE 
OF BEING SPOTTED 




I DIDN'T FIGURE YOU'D BE FOOL ENOUGH TO 
GO AFTER BORRMAN, ON YOUR OWN! BUT 
MAYBE IT'S JUST AS WELL THIS HAPPENED, 
JASE! - 

' YEAH? HOW DO YOU 
M£AN---"jUST AS 
WELL?" THOSE 
MURDERING APACHES.. 
KILLED MY HORSE AND 
LEFT ME TO DIE IN 
THE SUN! 




THAT'S WHY IT WILL HELP ME, JASE! THEY 
WONT BE LOOKING FOR ANOTHER MAN 
HUNTER IN APACHE LAND! 




UMMMM! I RECKON ILL 
HAVE TO TAKE YOU ALONG 
NOW, FOR YOUR OWN 
PROTECTION, SINCE 
YOU'VE LOST EVEN 
YOUR GUN! WE'LL 
RIDE DOUBLE! 



THANKS, JOSH! 
AND I'LL EARN 
MY HALF OF 
THE REWARD— 
A THOUSAND 
FOR BORRMAN, 
MAN AND BEAR, 
DEAD OR ALIVE! 




WELL, WE'VE STRUCK THE OLD APACHE TRAIL! THIS SLICK \ 
ROCK IS ONE OF THE LANDMARKS THAT OLD RHYOLITE ^_J 





ALL RIGHT, "BEAR-TRACKS!" COME OUT— ON 
YOUR HANDS AND KNEES! WE'LL GIVE YOU TEN 
SECONDS BEFORE WE POUR 
LEAD INTO THAT CAVE! 
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^SHOOT, JASEl \ 

/ DOGGONE IT / 

V-. SHOOT! r | 




-I CAN'T, JOSH! DOGGONE SHELL 
IS JAMMED— -AND THE FIRST ONE 
WAS WET! UHH— ' 
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TWO LITTLE MEN HUNTING BORRMAN — -FOR A 
-THOUSAND DOLLARS, DEAD OR ALIVE! HUH-HUH- 
HO-HO.t FIGURED THEY COULD BAG ME LIKE A 

BEAR- --AND THE BEAR, WAS TOO SMART *. , 

FOR THEM! 




SINCE YOU TWO ARE SO ANXIOUS FOR MONEY, 
I'LL SHOW YOU A COUPLE OF MILLION DOLLARS 
IN GOLD! YOU JUST FOLLOW ME— CLOSELY! 
HUH, HUH.' HO, HO, HO! 




YES... I'VE BEEN 
WONDERING ABOUT 
THAT, JOSHt MAYBE 
HE WANTS THE ■ 
APACHES TO THINK 
WE'RE JUST TRAILING 




SO ON-— CRAWL THROUGH! THERE'S A CHUTE 
JUST BEYOND THAT YOU'LL HAVE TO SLIDE . 
DOWN- — THIRT? OR FORTY FEET! BETTER 
NOT GO HEAD FIRST' 




HOW DOES IT FEEL, GENTS? YOU'RE STANDING 
THIS MINUTE ON TWO, THREE, MAYBE TEN 
MILLIONS IN GOLD DUST AND NUGGETS, 
MIXED WITH THIS BLACK SAND!, YOURS FOR 
THE TAKING— IF YOU COULD TAKE IT' 
HAW, HAW! 



LOOK---GOLD OUST, STUCK TO THE BUCKSKIN! 
THESE ARE APACHE "PANS" FOR WASHING THE 
STUFF OUT OFTHE SAND! IF THEY CAUGHT US 
HERE---OR KNEW WED BEEN HERE- 
WE WOULDN'T HAVE A CHANCE! 




YOU CAN SOAK YOUR HANDS AND STRETCH THOSE 
RAWHIDE STRINGS TILL THEY SLIP OFF--- " 
YOU CAN WANDER FOR MILES AND MILES' 
YOU'LL DIE HERE IN THEDARKl 
PITCH DARK! HAW, HAW, HAW.' 




DO YOU 
HEAR ANY- 
THING MORE, 
JOSH? 




^_ 



quick, jase---g1ve me your rawhide pigging 
string! if that torch goes out, we're in 
trouble! 




I'M GOING BACK AFTER BORRMAN! ^v 
KEEP AN EYE ON THOSE APACHES, ) 
JASE, EVEN IF THEY ARE TIED! r—J- 





borrman! HOLD IT RIGHT ~lj«i>'|iWi 
THERE! YOU'RE COVERED! h I 




LOST. . .LOST IN \ 
THE DARK... 
NEVER GET OUT 
ALIVE.. .STAY 
HERE AND ROT. .J 


/ BORRMAN, BUT IF \ 
IT WEREN'T FOR \ 
THAT REWARD, 
I'D HAVE A GOOD J 

1 MIND TO LEAVE y 
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YOU MEAN AFTER WHAT THEY DID TO 
ME-— AND MYHORSE---WE'RE 
GOING TO TURN THE APACHES 
LOOSE? 



JUST AS SCON AS 
WE'RE CLEAR OF 
APACHE TERRITORY! 
ANYTHING ELSE 
WOULD MAKE US 
SAVAGES TOO! 





ANYHOW, WE 
KNOW WHERE 
THERE'S MILLIONS 
IN GOLD FOR 
THE TAKING! 
WE'LL GO BACK 
THERE WITH A 
BIG PARTY 
AND 



AND FIND NOTHING! BEFORE WE 
.COULD GET BACK THE APACHES 
I WILL HAVE HIDDEN THAT CAVERN 
HOLE SO THAT NOBODY WILL 
EVER FIND WHERE IT WAS! BUT 
WE'LL SPLIT THE REWARD FOR 
BORRMAN! THAT'S WHAT WE 
CAME FOR. iSNT IT? 




WANTED: DEAD OR ALIVE! 
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JOAQUIN MURIETA WAS A REAL BANDIT--- 
ONE OF FIVE OUTLAW JOAQUINS IN CALIFORNIA'S 
WILD I850'S.. .THE LEGEND OF HIS LIFE AND 
CRIMES, HOWEVER, WAS. INVENTED BY JOHN 
ROLIN RIDGE- 
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AFTER THREE PRISON TERMS IN CALIFORNIA, 
TIBURCIO VASQUEZ RETURNED TO STAGE, 
STORE AND GENERAL ROBBING WITH FEROCITY, 
AND WANTON KILLINGS. HE WAS WOUNDED, 
CAPTURED, HANGED IN '75. 




STAGE AND TRAIN ROBBER, WORLD TRAVELER, 
AND MANY TIMES ESCAPEE FROM PRISON, OLD 
SILL MINER ONCE HAD #15,500 ON HIS HEAD! 
AS AN OLD CONVICT HE GREW FLOWERS. 



SAM BASS WAS A TRAIN ROBBER WHO ONCE 
TRIED AN AXE ON A STEEL SAFE! REWARDS 
FOR HIM WERE MORE THAN WHAT HE STOLE , 
AND THEY WROTE SONGS ABOUT HIM AFTER 
HE WAS KILLED. 




JOHN WESLEY HARDIN CLAIMED TO HAVE 
KILLED FORTY MEN! HE INVENTED A SPECIAL 
HOLSTER-VEST AND A CROSS-DRAW, SERVED 
SIXTEEN YEARS IN PRISON AND DIED OFA 
BULLET IN THE HEAD. 



WILLIAM R LONGLEY WAS ACCUSED OF THIRTY 
MURDERS IN THE POST- CIVIL-WAR SOUTHWEST... 
A HANDSOME, RECKLESS YOUTH, HE WAS 
HANGED IN HIS NATIVE TEXAS AT THE AGE 
OF 27. 



This is aBeayerbear 




Kraft makes 
Caramels like f 
Kraft makes 



'8s? 






^CARAMELS 



C-TV, Wednesday nights 



everything -and that's good ! 



